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Dr. William Boberts, in an interesting
series of lectures on digestive ferments,
published in the Lancet, says The
practice of cooking is not equally: neces
sary in regard to all articles of food.
There are important differences in this
respect, and it is interesting to note
how correctly the experience of man-
kind has guided them in this matter.
The articles of food which we still use
in the uncooked state are comparatively
few, and it is not difficult in each case
to indicate the reason of the .exemption.
Fruits, which we consume largely in the
raw state, owe their dietetic value chief-
ly to the sugar which tiiey contain ; but
sugar is not altered by cooking, mui is
consumed by us both' - cooked and un-
cooked, indulerently,.- - and experiment
justifies this -- indifference ; for I have
found bri trial that the digestion of milk
by pancreatic extract was not apprecia- -
ly hastened by previously boiling the

milk. Our practice in reera.rd to the
oyBter is quite exceptional, and furnishes

striking example ot tne general cor
rectness of the popular judgment on
dietetic questions. Ihe oyster is almost
the only animal substance which we eat
habitually, and by preference, in the
raw or uncooked state, and it is interest
ing to know that there is a sound physi-
ological reason at the bottom of this
preference. The fawn-colore- d mass
which constitutes the dainty part of the
oyster is its liver, and this is little else
than a heap of glycogen. Associated
with the glycogen, but withheld from
actual contact with it during life, is its
appropriarive digestive- - ferment the
hepatic disastase. The mere crushing
of the dainty between the teeth brings
these two bodies together, and the gly-
cogen is nt once digested, without other
help, by its own diastase. The oyster in
the uncooked state, or merely warmed,
is. in fact, But the ad
vantage of this provision is wholly lost
by cooking, for the heat employed im
mediately destroys the associated ler- -

ment, and a cooked oyster has to be di-

gested, like any other food, by the eat- -

Scent of Dogs.
Dogs not only smell odors ii? an occd- -

sional nay, but they likewise seem to
extract a recognizable odor from almost

reverything. As Prof. Croom Robertson
also suggests, Anachanst knows me
when I am dressed in clothes he never
saw before, by his nose alone. Let me
get myself up in a theatrical costume,
and cover my face with a mask, yet he
will recognize me at once bv some, to us,
undificoverable perfume. Moreover, he
will recognize the same odor as clinging
to mv clothes alter they have been taken
off. If I shy a pebble on the beach he
can pick out that identical pebble among
a thousand. Even the very ground on
which 1 have trodden remains to him a
faint memento of my presence for hours
afterward. A bloodhound con track a
human scent a week old, which argues a
delicaoy of nose almost incredible to hu
man nostrils. Similarly, too, u you
watch Anachanst at this moment you
will see that he runs np and down the
path, sniffing away at every stick, stone
and plant, as though he got a separate
and distinguishable scent out of every
one of them. And so he must, no doubt;
for if even the earth keeps a perfume of
the person who has walked over it hours
before, surely every object about ns must
have some faint smell or other, either of
itself or of objects which have touchi
it. When we remember that a single
grain of musk will scent hundreds of
handkerchiefs so as to be recognizable
iven by our defective organs of smell.
here is nothing extravagant in the idea

that passing creatures may leave traces
discoverable by keener senses on all the
.jebbles and straws which - lie across the
road. Thus the smells which make up
half of the dog's picture of the universe
ire probably just as continuous and dis
tinct as the sights which make up the
whole picture in our own case, and
which doubtless coalesce with the other
half in the canine mind. Ilarptr't
Weekly.

Friendship.
Friendship nas its duties, lou owe

y hit friend sympathy in his sorrows and
in his joys. Yon owe him confidence
and the information about yourself which
confidence implies. Yet that information
is to lie given with a certain reserve, so
that you do not seem to force your affairs
upon him, or to make him responsible
for you. Of crises in which he could
not aid you, or would be pained by his
mability, it is oten wise to say nothing,
There is a fine subtle instinct which
jruides in such matters. However near
your friend brings you to him, you are
to respect his individuality. Information
that is purely personal you must wait
for. If he does not volunteer it, be
satisfied that he has his reason. Do not
seek auove an, ao not claim it as a
right of your friendship. Be generous,
uot exacting.

A Tramp ana His Prink.
A dilapidated-lookin- g tramp, with six

teen distinct patches on his clothes, and
a plaster over' his eye, went into a sa-

loon, slapped down a worn-o- ut dime
and bawled out in a voice loud enough
to be heard in Ogden:

" Give me a soda-wat- er cocktail with
the North pole in it"

A crowd outside, thinking free drinks
were to be set up, crowded into the sa-
loon and watched and waited. The man
of rags, who had ordered the North
pole in his drink, ate up all the lunch
he could find, chewed up the coffee and
cloves, and was tackling the mint, when
the bartender quietly asked:

" What did you say vou want in your
drink, Mr. Gould?"

Mr. Gould steadied himself a moment,
grinned on the crowd and at himself in

Lthe looking-glas- and replied:
F "If you please, sir, I'll have the

fliorth pole m it.
The bartender remembered an old

piece of g, about three feet in
length, had been left around ; he got it
and blew some cayenne pepper down the
inside, put one end of it in the cocktail,
and smilingly handed it to Mr. Gould.
Mr. Gould took it, gave a first prelimina-
ry pull, and then a hiirricane arose. It
seemed as though the combined torna-
does of eight Eastern States had broken
loose. An immense conglomeration of
legs, anus, hats, canes aud bodies was
observed piling out of the saloon a few
moments after ; and when the
saloonkeeper reckons up the losses of a
broken head, cracked mirror, scratched
and stained counter, and: liability of
being sued, he will- - sadly remember the
iast words of the tramp as he closed the
door and shot up the street. Halt Lake
I'riOunc.

A more glorious victory cannot be
gained over another man than this, that
when the injury began on his part,
the kindness should begiu on ours.
TiUotsvn,

round and run her tongue out at me.
But good Mrs. .Beers said m her gen

tle way before Miss Nancy could speak,
" Like enough she writ to ye, aD some-
how the letter went astray ; I've know'd
it so to be."

" Talk! do talk!" shrieked MisaNancv.
"She hain't 1 I know she hain't I she
knowed I wouldn't never go to no
Phelps' weddin' ; she done it
the minx !"

Oh, I guess not," purred Mrs. Beere.
Janey 's a good girl; she's real feelin.
1 Know Miss Ms uu nas set by her like
an own darter since she's hired out
there." --

.

"She hadn't no need to go there,
any way ! " broke in the exasperated
aunt. "She could ha' lived here" till
the day after never, if ehe'd hev give
that feller the mitten, and hed what
I've got to leave when I'm dead and
gone.

"And you're good for 95, Nancy!"
laughed provoking Mrs. Bunnell.
"Uidn t happen to come to ve, 1 s pose,
that she'd maybe ruther live long o'
Sam Phelps, in a house of her own, than
be a hangin' on to your skirts, so to
speak, till she was an old maid herself ?

Well, what's done's done. I'm sorry to
see ye so riled about it, but 1 must be
a goin'; I sot sponge this mornin', and I
shouldn't wonder if 'twas clean over the
pan by this. Folks has got to have
bread's well's butter," and with a nod
of farewell Mrs. Bunnell rustled out of
the room, her stiff calico seeming to hiss
in echo to her derisive words as she
swept through the narrow door.

There am t no butter about her !

growled Miss Nancy. "Sophi' Bun- -

nclls prickly as a tnistio, an aliers
was."

'Well, folks is made different," said
Mrs. Beers, gently. " Wa ain't all jest
alike, and it's quite a mercy we ain't ;

all sugar or all salt would be as good as
tasteless, I guess. Mis' Bunnell's real
good to the sick, I've always heerd tell,
and she s smart as a whip, besides.

" les, n a whip with a stingar, too,
was the curt answer.

"Well, now," wont on Mrs. Beers, "I
feel real hurt forye, Miss Nancy, about
Janev, but lm certain sure she never
meant nothiu' less than not to have ye
to her weddin' ; why, I know her real
well ; she's as sweet as cream, cat
nrally. .Depend on t, twas all a mis
take."

"Yon no need to butter me up, Phi- -
landy Beers ! I guess I know when I'm
thro wed over well s the next one. Jane
hes gone an done 'xactly what I said
she shonldn t never do, and she knows
it. I ve got means to live on, an more.
I ain't no poor, despicable old maid.
I've got .money in the bank and a good
farm, and I'll so in to Har'ford r-

.er if I m spared and make my will to a
lawyer s, and 1 11 will every cent to fur--

nn missions. 1 11 do it, sure s you re
born."

" Oh, now, don't ye do nothin' hasty,

Miss Nancy ! Let's 6ee about it, now
do ; the's a'most always two sides to
things, and ye know the eonptur recom
mends for us to be slow to wrath ; it's
real easy to talk, but ye can't untalk, ye
know.

" Nor I don't want to !" was the irate
answer.

"Well. I must say cood-day- . I've cot
to see to our folkses dinner some. Sar
Ann can do the most on't, but she ain't
very mighty, 'nd mother's laid up with
rheumatiz.

And Mrs. Beers slid away quietly,
leaving Miss Nancy alone.

Words are words only, we sav some
times, but how they can hurt or heal I

Miss Wancy was grieved to the Heart
with Janey's conduct, and.'when Mrs. -

Bunnell exasperated her with sharp com-
ment and keen taunt, she was ready in
her rage to lelieve she would never
speak to her niece again ; but the Widow
Beers gentle BU2gestion3 iell on uer
soul like dew, and against her will, or
her consciousness, soothed her excited
temper and wounded spirit.

She was by no means ready to forgive
Janey ; but as she sat alone there and
reviewed all the past, thought of the
girl's bright, loving patience.her thought-
ful care of her aunt and her likeness to
the dear dead brother, aud then being
a just woman, for all her temper and
testy obstinacy went back to the love
of her own youth for an elder Sam
Phelps, and the agony of loss and mor-
tification she endured then, the began
to see what Janey had escaped, and what
she had found, and to look " also upon
the things of others."

She would have resented sharply any
intimation that "Pniliudy" Beers had
mollified her with the "butter" of her
kindly, loving nature and speech, but
there was no one by to make such inti-
mation, and when the sun set that night
and the lonely old woman watched it
from her doorsteps sinking in all the
splendor of red and gold behind the
hills, she f.;lt that it was going down
upon her wrath and was reluctantly,
but honestly, disturbed by the conscious-
ness.

Meantime, Mrs. Beers, having helped
" Sar'aAnn " a poor old cousin to whom
she gave a home get the dinner aud
clear it away, and then made her mother
comfortable for an afternoon nap, tied
on her bonnet and set out for Janoy
Phelps' house, some two miles from her
own in the opposite direction from Miss
Nancy's ; she found Janey looking like
a wild rose as she sat sewing on the east
door-ste- enjoying t!ie calm warmth of
the late September day ; everything
about her exquisitely neat, her white
apron and pink calico dress setting out
with their clear tints her bright dark
hair and eyes and colorless but healthy
complexion, through whose smooth sur-
face emotion always sent the very blush
of a rosy dawn. She flushed beautifully
now when she saw Mrs. Beers come
smiling down the road, and ran to open
the little gate for this first guest of her
new home.

Friendly greetings followed, and at
last Mrs. Beers slid into the purpose of
her visit. " You kinder took us all by
surprise 'bout your weddin', Janey. I
was beat to hear on't, I must say."

" Well, Mis' Beers, w-- couldn't afford
to have much of a weddin'. Sam's folks
live over to Hartland, most of them, an'
Mis' Marsh hadn't really room to 'com-
modate them, and I haven't got anybody
but Aunt Nancy, and she didn't come;
she feels hard towards Sam," and here
the bright eyes clouded.

"Didn't send no answer to ye ?" que-
ried Mrs. Beers, diplomatically.

" No ; I told Tommy Marsh to wait
for it, so's to make sure ; and Tie said she
said there wasn't any answer."

" My land ! " ejaculated Mrs. Beers.
"Now, Janoy, Miss Nancy never got

ao note from ye at all, and didn't never
have an idee that you was a goin' to be
married ; she feels real riled about it ;

he feels hurt, an' you can't no way
jlamc her. She done well by ye jest so
far forth as she knowed, while you
stayed ; you know she hed reason

to the natur' of women folks not

your bam, she d hev liked him, she
couldn t help it ; but you see she kop
a mixin' him up with her Sam, the uncle,
who wan t no more like him than chalk s
like cheese ; and ye know Miss Nancy's
real sot in her way, bnt she's good as
gold when ye get down to it."

Janey s eyes hlled.
" My senses! if I could get hold of

Tommy Marsh and there he is, sure's
you live."

' Set still I set still ! purred Mrs- -
Beers.- " Let me deal With the cretur ;
he's fetchin' suthin' to ye ; but he's
slipprier 'n an. eel; ef he gits an idee
you know 'bout it, he'll cut 'n run." ...

J aney took!m lier apron ' and went on
with the " "button-hol- e, and Tommy, a
freckled, ereen-eve- d. impudent - urchin.
bobbed his head" a Tier, ami heltl put a .
basket. .

V Ala sent. ye. over auHun' iir to put
inter the panW," lie said; nt. the mon
otonous tone of a retreated lesson.

Janey uncovered the basket,
" Why. just look here. Mis' Beers !

she has sent me four jars of jell ; ain't
she good ? "

Surely!" ejaculated Mrs. Beers.
"Tommy, don't you want a pep'mint ? "

The unwary boy snapped at the oner.
" Guess there's one in my pocket,"

smiled the old lady, and began to pull
out one by one the contents of that
goodly repository.

" 1 guess, Tommy, you haven t got
near so many things in your pocket as
there be in mine," she said.

' I bet I have ! answered Thomas,
and, quite forgetful of anything but em
ulation, he began to unload tne stores ol
his own pouches. As he did so, eagerly
and carelessly, a dirty note fell on the
steps just at Mrs. Beers side ; she
reached out for it. Tommy saw the
nanoeuvre, grabbed ineffectually at the
document and fled ; it was the lost note
to Miss Nancy.

" Seems as though there was a Provi
dence in it,'' remarked Mrs. Beers, but
Janey did not hear, for she was running
after iommy with the emptied basket
she had just brought out ; suddenly she
stepped on a stone, twisted her ankle
and fell.

It was hard for Mrs. Beers to get her
into the house and on to her bed, but
Janey was not the fainting sort of wom-
an, and between her courage and her
visitor's patience it was managed. Mrs.
Beers stayed and got the supper for
Sam, and then trotted home, sending
Mrs. Marsh back to take her place as she
passed the house. Early the next morn-
ing she went over to Miss Nancy Try- -
on s.

" Good mornin'," she said, beaming
on that stiff old lady with tiie sunny
homely countenance of a pumpkin in a
cornfield.

" Say, Miss Nancy, I've ketched a nice
feller , betwixt you and Janey.
1 ve got the note she writ to ye out o
Tommy Ma'sh's pocket; I guess he went
fiskin' or somethin' an' forgot it an' lied
about it; any way, here tis. Miss Nan-
cy grimly opened it, and it ran thus:

Dear Acnti- - : I have finally made np my
mind to marry Sam : I think a great deal ot
him, and he does of me, I expect, and it seems
as if there wasn't any real good reason why I
shouldn't, save and except that you don't like
him, but I know von will after a while, and he
thinks ever so much of vou ; he just hates his
Unele San.

Dear Auntv. yon're all the people I have cot.
since father died, and yon know how he set by
yon, and looked for you to be a mother to his
Daby, and go yon was.

I'm real sorry I vexed you alxmt Sam, bnt I
couldn't help it ; please forgive me and come
over to Mrs. Marsh's night and see
me married. Do, ao i bam says ao, too.
Yonr loving janey.

"Dreadful sweet I most s good as
honey," growled Miss Nancy, in a voice
half-move- half incredulous ; but why
did she wipe her spectacles? Mrs. Beers
went on m her soit voice :

" I was down there las' night an' she
kinder turned her ankle after
that boy ; I fixed her onto the bed an'
eot supper, but she can t step ; she was

right up here but for that, and
cried real bad about it.

" I tliink 'twould set her up dreadfully
ef so be you could feel to forgive her
fur enough to step around and help her
a mite. I know it's dreadful hard to
get over sech things, and she knows it,
and is over it a sight ; but
said, says L ' Don't ye take on, Janey
your aunt's jest as good as gold
when you git down to t ; she s one o
them that s better n they e willin to
show ; any way I'll tell her
and she'll do jest as she's a mind ter.' "

" That's so !" said Miss Nancy, grim-
ly, and Mrs. Beers, wise in her harm
lessness, went home. Whether it was
the note with its honest honey or Mrs.
Beers' " butter " who can tell ? A mixt
ure of both, no doubt, but Miss Nancy,
left to her own heart and conscience.
softened at once, and, locking up her
tiny house, set on to Janey s with
sachel in her hand. Never had she re
ceived such a welcome; even Sam'i
hearty handshake and frank smile were
accepted as they were meant ; and till
Janey's ankle was thoroughly well the
work and the nursing were donej, as
Miss Nancy did everything, as well as
hands, head and heart could do them.
The very day she went back to her own
house Mrs. Bunnell sailed in.

" Well said ! she exclaimed, " you ve
got over your huff, ha'n't ye ? Philindy
Beers hes butter d ye np good ; well
you're the last woman I ever expected
would be smoothed over this way !

"-- Look a here, Sophi' Bunnell !

snapped Miss Nancy, with alacrity and
fire, " it tells in Scriptur' about eatiu'
butter an' honey bo's to know how to
choose betwixt evil an' good ; well, I've
eet 'em, and I've found out butter's a
sight better'n briers be, anyhow !"

"Dear reader, don't we agree with
her ?" 1'uuth's Companion.

Forbidden Fruit.
A child always covets that which is

forbidden him ; and yet the discipline of
certain households consists, for the most
port, in the enactment and enforcement
of prohibitory laws. " Touch not, taste
not, handle not," is inscribed upon al-
most every tiling which the child is likely
to hanker after. All the trees in the
garden are full of forbidden fruit. He
is told that he must not take anytliing
without asking ; and he is well aware that
asking will be in vain. Now, if you
want to bring up your children bo that
they may become something, you must
leave something to their owu discretion.
The moral judgment needs to be disci-
plined as well as the moral sense.

Is England, when a man is drunk, he
is "on a fool ;" in Chicago, he is "on a
lioorah;" in St. Louis, he has a "dash too
much up his nose ;" in Kansas City, he
is " ginned up for all that's out ;" in
St. Joe, " the benzine has the upper
hold ;" in Omaha, he is " on it bigger'n
an Iujuu ;" in Denver, he " slung in a
bowl too much ;" in Cheyenne, " the
duffer's got it in the neck," and in Lead-vill- e,

" the galoot's on a roarer agin !"

Ob. wild and woful wind! j

Ceiute for oue moment thy oomplaininff dreary,
And tr II me if thou art not Fad and weary.
And thy travel Is not long and eerie

cm, wild ana woiui winai

Oh. houBe!w.hoinelM wind!
It wrirgB my heart to hear thy sad lauieutinj? ;
Haut thuu a wound whoee min knowtt no relenting.
Canst never lay thy burden by repenting?

Oh, houbeicM, homelew wind l

Oh, aa1 and mournful wind I

From what wild depths of human pain and sorrow
Conldit thou those tones of restless aitguieh borrow,
As of a soul that dreams of no

Oh, ead and mournful wind I

Oh. solitary wind
tnow not whence thou comest or whither ffoeat,

When :round our home thy wizard blast thou blow-es- t.

No home, no shelter, thou, poor pilgrim, knoweat
Jii, (solitary w:Ud I

Mo?t melancholy wind !

Ta thinf n requiem o'er the doad and dying.
Or art thou some deniairina spirit slffhinit
O'er a lofat yaradise behind thee lying t

Meet melancholy windl

Tell me I lonu to know
Art thou a wild and weary Deiiauce doiffff.
Through the lone wilderness thy way pursuing,
unaseo Dy tne secret 01 lulne own undoing 7

Tell me; I long to know.

Hast thou no other Toloe,
No words to whinper thy most grievous story.
Where thou didBt lose thine ancient crown of glory.
Ere thou wast banished to these deserts hoary ?

Hast thou no other voice?

Oh. thon art fierce and wild !
Thy nightly chariot through the black skies lash

ing.
The cloud-shap- 'round the mountain sunaita

dashing,
The waves of ocean round the wrecked bark crash-

ing
Oh, thou art fieroe and wild.

Yet art thou full of woe.
Terchance, thou wert Earth's angel when was

ngntea
Bin's lurid torch, and all hr4xwera were blighted,
Thy poor heart by that awful shock benighted

Thou art so full of woe.

Hast thon no hope, no hope ?
That thy poor, weary pinion thou art flinging
Against the star-pav- floor, with echoes ringing.
Of angel footsteps and their anthem singing

Uast thon no hope, no hope ?

And hast thon nevef heard
That Bin's wild torch is quenched in blood atoning,
And that in days to come Creation's groaning
Will cease, and rapture fill the place of moaning T

on, has i tnou never neara?

But thou wilt one day hear !
For heaven and earth will stand in silent wonder,
When Love unites what Sin hath rent asunder,
Procllaming victory in music-thund- er

And thou wilt that day bear.

In heaven will all be joy.
And there thy wailing, too, will cease forever.
And thou, perchance, wt float o'er Life's full river,
&na join tne meioay uu ceaeeui never

In heaven, whero all la Joy.
Spectator

Butter,
" I ain't one o' that kind, now I tell

ye I E a thing's to say, I say it square
out; but Philindy Beers, she keeps

and and smootbin'
down an' strokin' over. Why, there
she is!"

Miss Nancy Tryon was tall and gaunt
and lean ; scant gray hair was brushed
back from her angular, forehead and
twisted into a tight knot behind, se-

verely fastened with a vellow horn
comb ; her chin protruded a little, her
black eyes stared and snapped, and gen
erally expressed themselves in a pungent
way ; aud her tongue oh, her tongue !

it was as untiring, as restless, as noisy,
but by no means ns useful, as a nail ma
chine. She had very little patience and
very little charity, but, under her
(uuiuiiy wy, her rapid jiidpfments, her
curt decision, lay a thoroughly honest
and kind heart, which she was ashamed
to snow.

"Well, now, Nancy." said her com.
panion, Mrs. Bunnell, who had stepped
in for a neighborly visit, "You know
you re kinder arbitrary, you always was,
ana you ao use to speaK m meetin

hether there's a congregation or not,
you always aid ; but 1 will say for t,

our DarK s worse n your bite, 1
Here Mrs. Beers knocked at the door.

' Come in !" shouted Miss Nancy, never
stirring from her chair a flagrant viola
tion ol btranord etiquette.

' (Joou-thi- y, good-da- y ! Wliv, Mis
Bunnell, how be yon ? I haven't seen
you for quite a spell ; and how do you
let along, Miss JNancy T

bo a to be crRWlin , Bnapped the
spinster, gl;aing straight at the round.
placid, smiling little hgure of the Widow
lieers, who sat down in the nearest rock
r, and put a pretty hrtle basket on the

iloor by her side. " Well, you do look
real spry: 1 m cJad to see ve so well.
And you re usually well, 1 see, Mis Bun-
loll. 1 fetched around a few apples offn
ny Astrykan tree to Sophrouy Jones;
lie s real miser bio.

"Selves her right," broke in Miss
JaDcy. " What did she go'n' marry a
nit Icbs, low-live- d teller line JLish Jones
or? She miprht ha' known that them
.hat makes brier beds for themselves has
:o lie on thorns." '

" Well, she seems to think consider- -
ible of him; I guess he's pretty good to
her s iur as he knows how to be.

" H'm ! his goodness won't go no fur-
Jier n a hen-ho- p, smiled Miss .Nancy.

"Aud, seein I was this way.
placidly went on Mrs. Beers, "I thought

I'd fetch a few on 'em to you. I rek'lect
you set by armies a Rood deal."

"I'm obleeged to ve," said Miss
Nancy, still curt and decisive, but not
ouite so fierce.

"Hadn't you better set 'em into the
buttery, Nancy?" suggested Mrs. Bun-
nell, looking unconscious of a pun, but
Miss Nancy glared at her with honest
wrath.

Mrs. Beers began again in her mild
way. Iney do say, up to the Uentre,
tnat 1'arson Styles is laid up with
dreadful spell o' quinsy."

" I guess he caught cold over to the
Ala sh weddm , suggested Mrs. Uuu
nell. " It did pour down; I come over
to-da-y half to see how you stood it,
rancy.

"Stood what?"
" Why, gettin' home from Mis' Ma'sh's

house evenin ; the weddin ,
ye know.

"I hain't been to no weddin'; hes De-si-ah

Ma'sh made a goose o' herself to her
time o life r

" Why, no ! mercy sakes, no 1 Why, I
expected you knowed it; twas Janey-
Janey Tryon an' Sam Fhelps. I s'posed.
of course, seein' yon was her aunt, you'd
fetch around to see her married.

Miss Nancy was crimson with rage.
"Jane Tryon an' Sam Phelps I I guess
not ! I told her a year back ef I ever
heerd of one o' them Phelps boys

up to her she needn't never look to
me for no settin' out. Sam Phelps ! of
all created critters, I b'lieve them Phelps-e- s

is the meanest."
" You didn't always think so, did ye ?"

sarcastically inquired Mrs. Bunnell, who
knew very well what old hurt and wrong
had set Miss Nancy against the Phelps
family ; how Sam Phelps' uncle had
" coiuted " pretty Nancy, and then run
away with Jason Swift's daughter, the
richest girl in Strafford, and left Nancy
to make the best of it.

The tnu1 1 made poor Nancy speech-
less ; she looked at . Mrs. Bunnell, as
that peace-breakin- g woman afterward
expressed it, "jest like the unicorn on n
ncedle-pnpt- r nt the lion. I

SKTf O. HOWARD. MABCCS r. HATSt

HOWARD & HAYNE,

AtTOBT AXD COUNSELORS AT LAW, COBNItt
Sixth and Fremont streets. Tombstone, A. T.

A. H. PARKER,

MlXJa I..OINEER AND V. . D I! PITT XIXXRAL
8urveyo. Office in San Francisco Jewelry
Store, No. 430 Allan street, wrath title, between
Fourth and Fifth atn , Tombstone, A. T.

J OHM U. MIIJJCB. J. -- . LUCAS.

LUCAS & MILLER,

ATTOnSBTS ANT) COCHSEXORS AT LAW, OrTICB,
moms 6 and 7 Uird building, corner of Fremont
and Fourth, Tombstone , A. T.

L1W H. DAVIS. eBO. SL WILLIAMS.

WILLIAMS l DAVIS,

ATTOBWtTS AT LAW. OlRD'i HKW BcrLDIIfO,

corner of Fourth and Fremont its., Tonibwtone,
A T.

WELLS 8PICER,

AtTOBSBY ASD COCSSBLOB AT LAW, 21J flFTH
treat, Torobstona, Cachise Co., A. T. Also

NotAJ-- T Public; U. 8. Coi!ni-iio- uir of DeeJa
(or California.

J. 6. PARKE,

Or-- H. BNOIBI-- B AKD 0. S. M1KERAL Sl'RVKTOR

flurreYiim done in all ite branches. Office, 526

fre ont street, Tombetone, Ariiona.

G. T. HENDERSON,

Patricias awd bcboror. orrici,
BaoDt street, Tombetone, ArUona.

A. 0. WALLACE,

Jcmfl O? TBI PEACE. VOrBTH 8TIIEET,

thre doors below Fremont, Tombstone, A. T.

JOHN M. MURPHY

Attobbet at law, boom 2S, browk'b botcl
Tecnbetooe, Ariaon

L. F. BLACKBURN,

rhDTOTT BBKBIFT AKD AND COU.ECTOB. OrTICB
wHh A. T. Jones, otfioe Huachua Lumber Co..
Vmtrth street, below Fremont. All official
boem-- M promptly attended to. Collectiena a

peeialt--.

J. f. MUTTON,

ArroBBBT at law. orncB oh nrrH struct,
between Tremont'and Alloa, Tombstone, Ari- -

0. E. GO0DFELL0W, M. 0.

Orrica i vkxeiw' BBILDlltO, PBKMOKT

sir-- , Tom beone, A. T.

P. T. COLBY,

Arron-i- w at law. will pbacticb ik all
tbe oeurta of the Territory. Office in Gird's
building, rooms 11 and 12, oorner of Fourth
and Fremont street, Tombntone, A. T.

(Ireed Hatmond, A.M.Walker,
Sacramento City. Tombstone.

WALKER & KAYM0N0,

Attorneys at law. tboupt attf.xttoh siv-e- a

to all bnainees intrusted to them. Colleo-tiun- e

made a iiecilty. A. M. Walker
of deds for the State of Nevada.

A. J. FELTER, "

Jurru-- B or tub peace, motabt prnuo and
Beal Katnte Arent. Office on Fremont street,
between Fourth and Fifth, Tombetone, A. T.

CR. R. H. MATTHEWS,

PHTBKNAB AKD BCBOBOIf, TOMRfl'OKE, ARIRIO-f-

OtBce with W. btreet, Fourth street, near
Allen.

, a. o'mblvemt. o. o. trastujj.
CMELVENY &TRANTUM,

ATTOBBETS AT LAW. ROOMS 8 AKD 4 OIKD'S
building, corner Fourth and Fremont streets,
Tombstme, A. T.

8. M. ASHENFELTER,

Attobbet at law, cliptob, a. t. prompt
attention giTen to any business entrusted to mr

MILTON B. CLAPP,

NOTARY PUBLIC, CO NVEYANCER
AKD riKE INSURANCE AOENTS.

Or&oe at Safford, Hudson & Co.'s Bank,
Tombetone, A. T.

Thorns Wallace),
MlNlMO BROKER, REA-- ESTATE AGENT AND

CenTerancer. Allen street, Tombstone.

Rodman M. Price. Jr..
ClTTL INOINEEB AND V. . DEPUTY MINERAL

Surrey or. Otfioe Voisard building, Allen street,
Tombstone, A. T.

Jas. G. Howard.
(Late of Lot AngeUe.)

Attobnet at law. at present at the or- -

fios of J. W. Stump. Tombstone, A. T.

W. A. Earwood,
OTABT PUBLIC, OORNEB POCBTH AND FBK--

snont streets, Tombstone, A. T.

T. J. Drain,
Attobnet at law. ornc in ticker's

building, 431 Fremont street, Tombstone, A. T.

E. P. Voisard,
ASSATTR AND NOTABT'PUBLIC, ALLEN STREET,

Tombstone, A. T.

Caarlea Acklej-- ,

Civil engineer and dkprtt 'v. s. mineral
Surveyor, Tombetone, A- - T. Office on Fre-
mont street, between 8ixth and Seventh.

J. V.VIckers,
Rxal 'estate agent, auctioneer, contet- -

and Mining Oiierntor. JTremont street,
Fifth, Tombstone, A. T.

A. G. Lowery,
Attobnet at law, premont btreet, between

Fourth and. Fifth, Tombstone. A. T. Will
praotioe in all oourte. A'ent for mining prop-
erty. Conveyancing and collecting promptly
aetended to. References given.

P. U. SMITH. W. EARL. O. W. BlkAULDINQ.

Earl,' Smith & Spauldins;,'
Attorneys and counselors at law. orricE

In Drake's Jjlock on Pennington street, Tucson,
Arizona Territory.

John Roman,

Attobnet at law, tocuon, Arizona.

Webb Street,
Attobnet at law, 113 pourtb btreet, Ton-ston-

Arizona.

J. W. Stump,
Attornet and counselor at law, rooms 2

and 4, Kpitaph Building, Fremont street,
Temhstone, A. T. Will practice in all the
courts of the Territory, ami attend to business
before the Department at Washington, I). C.
Special attention given to U. H. patent and
pension business.

Dr. Gillingham,
Dr. niu.woiiAM (i.atb oe Virginia city) is

now associated, in the practice of Medicine
and Surgery, with Dr. Gilderoleeve. Office,
Kpitaph biiihling, Tombstone, A. T.

Dr. F. Heller,
SUROF.ONAND PHYSICIAN. OKFICE ON

street, Mow Allen, Tombstone, A. T.

buy strawberries at $1 per box ; but the,
richest of them are mere vagrants when

'compared to some - of the . ancients.
There was Is inns, for instance... He was,
the son of Niuirod, the old hunter who.
made the lions scratch for holes, and ri-- .

gers take to ditches. Old Nim , left his t
ioy about jElol), 000,000 in cash, besides.
120,000 cattle, a piece of land about as
big as Arkansas, aud 14,000 likely slaves; .

There were no lawyers m . those days,
who made a specialty of breaking wills,,,
and young Ninus quietly took possession
and cast about for some plan to keep
himself out of the poor-hous- e.

lie was considered a poor yonnft man. .

and had he been seen lugging his girl tci
an saloon or riding out in a.
livery rig his friends would have said he
would bring up in a garret. By a lucky
capture of territory from the Assyrians,,
together with 20,000 slaves, 125,000 cat
tle, ten wagon-load- s of silver and jewels,,
and a few other trifles, Ninus walked up!
the social ladder until big bugs asked
after his wife and babies, and he could
lose three gomes of billiards without
wondering if the owner of the saloon,
would take a " stand off." He was worth

350,000,000 wh-j- he died, and.yet.for .

the last five years of his life he .went
without mutton because the price had
raised to 3 cents a pound.

The heiress with a AM, 000 bank ac
count considers herself some pumpkin";
but what a piece she would have
been alongside, of .Queen SemiramLt,
She not, only had the lucre left by Niunsj
but ia ten years she had increased it
fourfold. Just multiply 350,000,000
by two, and you have the amount of her
bank balance, to say nothing of jewela
and clothing and furniture and palace
and slaves and cattle. Had sue sold
out and cleaned up she could have.
drawn her little check for about 0.

She didn't worry about whera
her spring bonnet was to come from,"
and when a new style of dress goods
came out she didn't sit up nights for.
fear some neighbor would secure a pat

i. -- i. ;t rvciu in ot, 1 1jiu oi tu iuouc b u)nj ni
her enemiss she was soft on her friends. .
She gave her waiting-mai- d $500,000 in a
lump for dressing her hair in a new.
style, and she tossed the some amount
to her dressmaker as a reward for the
excellent fit of one particular dress. One.
day wheu she saw a poor old man trav-
eling the highway on foot she presented
him with oOO ass.-- to ride on. and in
sisted on his accepting 50,000 to pay
his toll and tavern bills. ......

Cyrus, King of Persia from the veaf.
538 to 580, had some little change to be
gin with, and in ten years he could draw .

his check for 000,000,000. He didn't.,
haggle over the price of a slave when a.
man came to buy, but presented him
with 1,000. He at one time owned 30,'-00- 0

horses. 40,000 cattle, 200,000 sheep, .
15,000 asses and 25,000 slaves, and when,
he got tired of a palace costing $1,000,-- .
000, he gave it away to some poor wash-- ,
woman with seven children to support. .

He oue day sat down to a dinner which
cost 30,000, and in the afternoon lie.
went on 50,000 drunk. The police
didn't run him in, or he would doubtless,
have insisted on paying aline
and presenting his Honor with a corner
house and lot in the toniest part of Baby-Io- n.

King Menes was another well-heele- d'

man. It was too much trouble to count."
his cash, and so he weighed it. On
day when an old friend asked him for
the loan of a few dollars nutil Saturday,
night, he sent him a procession of CO

:isse8, each animal loaded with llKb
pounds of gold coin. He paid 100,000
(or a bird which could whistle, the same,
for a trick dog, and he had such a fond-
ness for white oxen that he shelled out

25,000 apiece for them, and at one time,
had a drove of 2,000. When he got out
with the boys he made things lively.
During one sxree in his city of Memphis,
ho gave away 50i),000, and didn't get
drunk at that. At one time he had
000,000 gold chains, 1,000, 000 finger,
rings, li.0,000 costly swords, 300,000
daggers, and land only knows how many
fish-line- s, jack-knive- s, cork-screw- s

boxes. His wife had 1,000,000
a year as pin money, and when his eldest,
son went up to Thebes to see the ele-
phant, he was followed by 500 friends,.
1,000 slaves, 2,000 horses and .500,000.
for fare, checks and beer money. Da- - --

troit Free Press.

A Safety-Yalv- e. ,

On almost all boilers connected with.
engines there can be found a safet- y-

valve (as it is called). Whenever the,
boiler gets too full of steam aud is is
danger of bursting, this little valve
opens and lets the steam out. No one
has to watch it, for it opens of itself. .

Tnere was once a, man who wanted to
travel on a certain steamboat. He went,
to the boat and- - examined the machin-- :
ery. but he found that there was not a .

safety-valv- e on the boiler ; so he said to-th-

Captain, " I guess I won't go on your
boat, (Japtam. lou haven t a safety-- .
valve, and 1 am afraid the boat may bo
blown up without it."

" Come down with me to the engine-- .
room, said the Uaptam, "and 1 will.
show vou the best safety-valv- e in the
world."

When they reached the engiue room,
the Captain went np to the engineer,
and, laying hi? hand on his shoulder,
said : "Tuere, sir, is my safety-valve- ,,

the best to be found anywhere a
who never drinks anything but cold
watf-r.- " , ,

" You are right, captain ; I want no .

better safety-valv- e than that. I will go.
on this boat." He knew that the engi-ue- er

would always waich the machinery,'. '

and if anything went , wrong he
inow it instantly. Only a sqler man
could be trusted in the responsible po&i- -.

turn, and when the boat did have such a
man it had the best safety-valv- e in the)
world. -- Good Words. .

Furnished Kooms In Paris.
Furnished rooms in . Paris. Brick

floor. Big bed. No carpets French,
clock. Plenty of mirrors. Pint of water.'.
No soap. Two chairs. One sofa. No.

WTax is the wont Wax-th- e

regenerator. Beeswax. Male" lions -- .

keeper ties lump of wax under his stock-- .
ing and skates around floor with it.. ,
Floor thus polished. No elevators.
Seven pairs of stairs. Water all brought
troni the court-yar- I rent tee Mutjord.

After all the- - talk .of scholars, thm
are but two sorts of Government ou
where men show their teeth at eacU-othe- r,

and one where men show their,
tongues and' lick the feet of the strong-- .

' .... , . ...

The man who picked, up ft' 'weil- -

! filled pocket-book,- " the other dav-wa-

j disgusted to fcnd it full of tract on
honesty.

Clothing and Gent's Furnishing
Goods,

HARDWARE

ARIZONA.

SOLD AT

OaliSEE!

Ory

3

Prop-
erty.

I0NTG0MEET, Assignee.

CHOICE ASSORTMENT OF FANCY GOODS

lies, nanaKercmeis, etc,

Falk's Milwaukee Beer,

-- ALSO-

Wagons, Teams and Other

H, B.

FANCY STORE AID MS DEPOT

SILVER KESTO, A. T.
R, YOUNG,

KEErS CONSTANTLY ON HAND A
COMPRISING

Zenyis Silk Floss, Carl Boards, Mottoes, Beads, Silk Ties

scans, Mcnes, lugb

Also Books, Stationery, Periodicals, Pipes

TOI3vCCOS, CIGAES.


